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HENRY BOLD, bef. 1685.  ? bef. 1664, see p. 130 above.

On the Death of the late Tyrannical Ufurper,

Oliver Cromwel.

One with a Vengeance ! had he twenty lives

,
VJ" He needs muft go (they say) the Devil drives.
Nor went he hence away, like Lamb fo mild
Or FalftafF-wife, like any Chrifome-Child
In Arthurs Bofom, he's not hufh, yet dy'd
Juft as he did, at turning of the Tide,
But with it fuch [a] wind, the Sails did fwell,
Charon ne're made a quicker pafs to Hell.
Now, as there muft be wonder to pretend
Every notorious Birth, or difmal end,
Juft as when Hotfpurs Grannams Cat (of Yore)
Did Kitten, or when Pokins loft a Bore,
So when this prodigy of Nature fell,
Her felf feem'd half unhing'd, Tempeft foretell
Direful Events, Boreas was out of Breath
Till by his Soul infpir'd at his Death.
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